
Walking The Commons with The Commons 
 
 
I wake up to the silence 
Baa – Beh – Maa – Meh 
Dynamically changing, ever-changing  shapes  
cast my shadow on green heights 
 
I see you, in a circle, in scorching heat  
hand in hand, noting your right and your left  
befriending them   by your side  
to chaperon as you go on 
 
Walking away off-the-grid 
To walk a way 
To hike   the way 
Terragnolo-Serrada 
 
Green pastures trekking ahead 
Eyes closed, pretend play 
Foraging and tasting   the landscape 
forging new alliances 
 
The cold running river, fresh tap water 
The forest, firewood and sawdust  
The herbs from the valley   The Commons 
The panorama, sun and shade 
 
Being-together, being-with  
our call to becoming 
to learn and exchange  grounded care 
Being-in-common 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


